Moſt pleaſant | 
Comedie of «MM ucedo- 
rusthe Kings Sonneof Yalen- 


cis, and Amadine the Kings 
daughter of Aragon, 


With the merry conceits of Houſe; 


| Amplified with new additions, as it was 
| aQed before the Kings Maieſtis 
at White-hall on Shroue« 
ſunday night. 
By his Highneſſe Sernants, ws wally 
playing at the Globe, 


Very deleRable , and full of con« 


ceited mirth, 


—_— 


Imprinted at London for #illiem Toner, 
dwelling neere Holborne Conduit 


at the figne of the Gunne, 
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'T he Prologue, 


\ Oſt ſacred Maieſtie, whoſe great deſerts, 
Thy Subic& Eng/and; nay,the World admires: 1 

Which,heauen grant ſtill increaſe; O may your Praiſe «1 

Multiplying with your houres, your Fame will raiſe: | 

Embrace your Counſel: Loue,with Faith,them guide, 

That both as one bench, by each others ſide, 

So may your life paſſe on, and run ſo euen ; 

That your firme zeale, plant you a Throne in Heaugn: 

Where ſmiling Angels ſhall your guardians be - 

From blemiſht Traytors, ſtaind with Periurie : 

And as the night's inferiour to the day, 

So be all earthly Regions, to your ſway. 

Be as the Sunne to Day, the Day to Night; 

For, from your Beames, Earepe ſhall borrow light. 

Mirth drowne your boſome, faire Delight your mind, 

And may our Paſtime, your Contentment finde. 

Exits 
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Ten perſons may 
calily play it, 


The King, and Rombelo, c for one, 
King V alenciay F for one, 
Mucedorus the Prince of Valencia + for one. 
eAxcelmo, [ for one, 


CAmadine the Kings daughter if for one. 
Aragon, 


Segaſlo aNoble-man, [ for one. 


Enuze,Tremelio a Captaine,Bremo for one.. 
4 wild mar, 


| or one. 
« Ariena, Amadines maide, fe 


Comedie, a boy 48 old Woman, C 


Collin aConnceller,a Meſſenger, © for ont.. 


Monſethe Clowat, C for one. 


CC- 
dorus the Kings Sonne of Valencia, and Ama- 
arne the Kings Daughter of Aragon. 


yay copedieplay thy part and pleaſe; 
lt\\ Make merry themthat comes to ioy with thee : 
loy then goodGentles,! hope to make you laugh 
Sound foorth Bellonas (1luer tuned ſtrings, | 
Time fits vs well, the day and place is ours. | 
Enter Enuie hi armes naked beſmeared with blood, 
Enx. Nay Ray Minion, there lies a Blocke : 
VVhar, all on Mirth? Ile interrupt yourtale, 
And mixe your Muſicke with a Tragicke end, 
Com, What monſtrous vgly Hagge is this, 
That dares controule the pleaſures of our will ? 
Vaunt churliſh Curre,beſmeard with-gonie blood, 
That ſeemftto checke the bloſſome of Delight, 
And ſtifle the ſound of ſweet Bellonas breath : 
Bluſh Monfter,bluſh,and poſte away with ſhame, 
Thar ſeekeſt diſturbance of a Goddeſſe deeds. 
Eng, Poſte hence thy ſelfe,thou counterchecking trull, 
I will poſſeſſe this habite {pight of thee, 
And gaine the glorie of thy wiſhed port: 
He thunder Muſicke {hall apale the Nymphes, 
And make themſhuer their clattering ftrings, 
Elying for {-1ccour totheir Daniſh caues 
Sound Dru ns with, andcry ſtab, ſtab, 
Hearken, thou ſhalt heare anoylſe, 
Py Shall fill the ayre with a ſhrilling ſound, 
And thunder Muficke to Gods aboue ; 
A'3 
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The Comtadie 


Marr Thall himſelfe breath downe 

A peereleſſe Crowne ypon braue Enmies head, 

And raiſe his chiuall with a laſting fame : 

In this braue Muſicke, Enwietakes delight, 

Where I may ſee them wallpw in their blood, 

To ſpurne at Armes and Legges quite ſhiuered off, 
And heare the cries of many thouſand flaine : 

How lik'ſt thou this my trull? thi's ſport alone for me. 

Com, Vaunt bloody curre, nurſt vp with Tygers ſap, 

That ſo doſt quaile a Womans minde; 

Comedie is milde, gentle, willing for to pleaſe, 

And ſeekes to gaine the loue of all eftates : 

Delighting in Mirth, mixt all with louely tales ; 

And bringeth things with treble joy to paſſe, 

Thou bloody,enuious ; diſdainer of mens ioyes 2 
Whoſe name is fraught with bloody ſtratagems, 
Delights in nothing, bug in ſpoile and death, 
VVhere thou maiſt trample in their luke-warme blood, 
And graſpe their hearts within thy curſed pawes : 
Yet vaile thy minde,reuenge thee not on me, 

A filly Woman begs it at thy hands: 

Giue me the leaue toytter out my Play; 

Forbeare this place, Ihumbly craue thee hence, 
And mixe not Death mongſt pleaſing Comedies, 
That treates nonght elſe but pleaſure and delight: 

If any ſparke of humainereſts in thee, 

Eorbcare, be gone; tender the ſuite of mee, 

Erxu, VVhy ſo1 will; forbeare ſhall be ſuch, 

As treble death ſhall crofſe thee with deſpight, 

And make thee mourne where moſt thou ioyeſt, \ 
Turning thy mirth intoa deadly dole : 

VViirling thy pleaſures with a peale of death, 

And drench thy methods in a ſea of blood : 

This will I doe : thus ſhall I beare with thee, 

And more, to vexe thee with a deeper ſpight, 

I will with threats of blood, begin the Play, 
Fauouring thee with Enuie and with Hate. 


Com, Then vgly Monſter, doe thy worſt, 


of Mucedorus, w 


Twill defend themin deſpight of thee : 
And though thou thinkſt with tragicke fumes: 
Topraue my _ ynto my deepe diſgrace, 
1 force itnot, I ſcorne what thou canſt doe : 
Le grace it ſo thy ſelfe ſhall it confefſe, 
From Tragicke ſtuffe, to be a pleaſant Comedie: 

Enu, Why then Comedie,ſend thy Aftors foorth, 
And Iwill crofle the firſt Reps of their trade, 
Making them feare the very dart of death, 

Cors, And lle defend them mauger all thy ſpight: 
So vgly Fiend farewell, till time ſhall ſerue, 
That we may meete to parle for the beſt, 

Enu, Content Comedie, Ile go ſpread my Branch, 
And ſcattered Blofſomes from mine enuious Tree, 


Shall prooue two Monſters, ſpoyling of their ioyes, Exit, 


Sound, 
Enter CMucedorns, and «Anſelmo his friend, 
Muc, Anſelmo? eAvſel, My Lord and Friend, 


Whoſe deare affeions bofome with my heart, 
And keepe their domination in one Orbe.. 

Anſe. Whence nere diſloyaltie ſhall roote it foorth, 
But Faith plant firmer in your choyſe reſpeR. 

Muc,. Much blame were mine, if I ſhould other deeme, 
Nor can coy Fortune contrarie allow : 
But my A»ſelmo, loth I amo ſay,I muſt eſtrange that friend-- 
Miſconſture not, tis from the Realme, nor thee : (ſhip,. 
Though Lands part bodies, Hearts keepe company ; ; 
Thou knowſt thatI imparted often hauc, 
Priuate relations with my royall Sire 
Had, as concerning beautious «Amadine, 
Rich Aragors bright lewel whoſe face(ſome ſay) 
That blooming Lilles neuer ſhone ſo gay; 
Excelling, not exceld :yet leaſt Report 
Does mangle V critic, boaſting of what is not, 
VVingd with Defice ; thither Ile raight repaire, 
And be my Fortunes as my thoughts are, faire, 

Anſ, ill you folake Falencia? leaue the Court?" 


—_ , n - 


{Abſent _ 


The Comedie 
Abſent you from the eye of Soucraigntie, 
Doe not ſweetPrince,aduenture on that taske, 
Since danger lurkes each where ; be woon from it, 
AMuc, Deſiſt diſlwaſion, 
' My reſolution brookes no batterie, 
Therefore if thou retaine thy wonted forme, 
Aſciſt whatT intend, 
Anſ, Your miſle will breed ablemiſh in the Court, 
And throw #froſtic deaw vpon that Beard, 
VVhoſe front Valentia Roopes to 
AMac.1t thou my welfare render, then no more, 
Let Loues ſtrong Magicke, charme thy triuall phraſe 
VVaſted as yainely, as to gripe the Sunne : 
Augment not then more anſweres; locke thy lips, 
Vnlcſc thy VViſedome ſuite me with diſguile, 
According to my purpoſe, 
Anſ, That a&tion craues no counſell, 
Since what you rightly are,will more command, 
Then beſt yſurped ſhape, 
AMuc, Thou ſtill art oppoſite in diſpoſition, 
A more obſcure ſeruile habilament 
Beſeemes this enterpriſe, 
Ax. Then like a Florentine or Monntebancke, 
Mac, Tis much too tedious, I diſlike thy iudgement, 
My minde is grafted on an humbler ſtocke, 
Anſ. VVitkin my Cloſet does there hang a Caſſocke, 
Though baſe the weeds is, 'twasa Shepheards, 
VVhich Ipreſented in Lord /ulios Maske. , 
*% Muc, Thatmy Anſelmo, and none elſe but that, 
Maske ſucedorns from the vulgar view; 
That habiteſuitesmy minde, fetch we that weed : 
Exit Anſelme, 
Better then Kings, haue not diſdaind that ſtate, 
And much inferiour, to obtaine their mate. 
Enter Anſelmo with a Shepheards Coates... 
So, let our reſpet command thy ſecrecie, ©. wy 
Ar once 4 briefe fazewell, 18 
Delayo loucrs, is a ſecond Hell 
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» Cue. Aſſure yourſelfe thereof, beholdbishead; 


$ of Macedorat 

Auf. Profperitie foreruune thee ; Auckward chance 
Never be neighbour to thy wiſhes yenture: 

Content and Fame adnance thee ; euer thrjue, | 
And Glory thy morralitie ſurviue, | Exit, 
Enter Mouſe with a Bottle of Hay, 

Afou, Ohonible rernble ! VVas ever poore Gentleman ſs 
ſcard out of his ſeuen Senfes? A Beare? nay ſure it can notbe a 
Reare , but ſome Diuell in a Beares Doublet : for aBeare could 
neuer haue had that agullitie,to haue _ mee, Well, Ile {ce 
my Father hang d, betore Ile ſerue his Horſe any more: VVell, 
Ne carry home my Bottle of Hay, and for once, make my Fathiers 
Horſe turne Puritane and obſerue Faſting-dayes; forhe gets not 
a bir, Bur ſoft, this way ſhe followed me, therefore Ile take the - 
other Path ; and becauſe lle be ſure to haue an eye to him, 1will 
take hands with ſome fooliſh Creditor , and make cuery ſteppe 
backward, 

As he goes backward, the Beare covres ity, and he tnmbles oner ber, 
and runes hrs way, and leaues bis bottle of Hay bebinde bins, 


Enter Segaſtc running, and Amadine after bins, 
teing purſ-ed with a Beare. 
Seg. Oh flie Madame, fhie; or elſe we ate but dead, 
Am, Help Segafte, help, help ſweer Segeffo; or ele dies 
Segaſto runner away. 
Seg.Alaſſe Mad ame, there is no way bur flight, 
Then haſte and faue your ſelfe, 
Ama, Why then 1die : Ah help me in diftrefle, 
Emter CMucedorns like a Shepheard, with a Sword arawne, 
and a Beares head im his hand, 
nc. Stay Lady, ſtay, and be no more'diſmadye, 
That cruell Beaſt, moſt mercileſſe and fell, 
Which hath bereaued thouſands of their liues; 
Afﬀrighted many with his hard purſues, 
Prying from place toplace to find his Prey, 
Prolonging thus his life, by others dearh, 
His Carcaſfe nowges headlefſe yoyde of breath, 
- "Am, That foule. deformed Monſter, ishe dead ? 
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Which if it pleaſe you Lady, to accept, 
VVith willing heart I yeeld to your Maieſtie, 
Am. Thanks worthy Shepheard,thankes a thouſand times, 
This Gift (aflure thy felfe ) contents me more , 
Then greateſt bounty of a mighty Prince ; 
Although he were the Monarch of the world. 
Mac. Moſt gracious Goddefſe, more then mortall wight, 
Your heauenly hue of right, importsno lefle : 
Moſt glad am I, inthat it was my chance, 
Toyndertake this enterpriſe in hand, 
Which doth ſo greatly glad our Princely minde. 
| Ama, NoGoddefle (Shepheard ) but a mortall wight, 
A mortall wight diftrefſed as thou ſeeſt : _ 
My Father heere, is King of Ar7agon, 
I, Amadine, his onely Daughter am, 
And afterhim; ſole Heire vato the Crowne : 
Now whereas it is my Fathers will 
To marrie me ynto Segaſts ; 
On whoſe wealth, through Fathers former Vſurie, . 
Is knowne to be no lefſe then wonderfull : 
We both of cuſtome often times did yſe. 
(Leauing the Court) to walke within the fields 
For recreation, eſpecially the Spring, 
In that it yeelds great ſtore of rare Jetigh ts: 
And paſsing furthenthen our wonted walkes : 
Scarce entred were withih rheſe lucklefſe VVoods, . 
But right beforevs downe a ſteepe fall hill, 
A manſtrous vglyBeare did hic him faſt .. 
To meete vs both : Ifaint to tell the reſt. 
Good ſhepheard, but ſuppoſe the gaftly lookes, . 
The hideous feares, the hundred thouſand wocs, , 
Which at this inftagt Amudine ſuſtain'd. 
Mn. Yet worthy Princeſſe let thy ſorrowceaſe, . 
Andlet this fight your former ioyes reuiue, . 
Am. Belecue me ſhepheard,ſoitdothnoleſle; . 
Mn. Long may they hſt ynto your hearts content. -. 
But tell me Lady, what is become of him 
ha is become of him?.. 
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Aw, IknownotI; that know the powers diuine: 
But God grant this, that ſweet Sega#toliue. 

Muc, Yer hard hearted heinlucha caſe, 
So cowardly to {aue himſelfe by flight, 
Andleaue fo braue a Princeſſe to the ſpoyle, 

Am, Well Shepheard, for thy worthy yalour tried, 
Endangering thy ſelfe to fer me free, 
Vnrecompenced ſure thou ſhalt not be 2 
In Court thy courage ſhall be plainely knowne, 
Throughout thy Kingdome will 1 one thy name, 
To thy renowne and neuer dying fame : 

And that thy courage may be better knowne, 
Beare thou the Head of this moſt monſtrous Beaſt, 
In open fight, to cuery Courtiers view : 
So will the King my Father thee reward, 
Come lets away, and guard meto the Court, 

Muc, With all my heart, Exennt, 

Enter Segaſto folus, 

Seg. When heapes of harmes do houer ouer head, 
Tis time as then(ſome ſay) to looke about, 
And of inſuing harmes to chuſe theleaſt : 
But herd, eahapleſſe is that wretches chance, 
Lucklefſe fis lor, and Caytiue-like accurſt, 
At whoſe proceedings Fortune euer frownes : 
My ſelfe Imeane, moſt ſubie&vnto thrall : 
For I, the more ſeeke to ſhumne the worſt, 
The more by proofe I ſind my ſelfe accurſt, 
Ere-whiles aſſaulted with an vgly Beare, 
Faire Amadine in company all alone : 
Foorthwith by flight I thought to ſaue my ſelfe, 
Leauing my Amadme vnrto her ſhifts : 
For death it was for to reſiſt the Beare, 
And death no leſſe, of Amadwes harmes toheare, 
Accurſed I, in lingring life thus long, 
In living thus, each minute of an houre 
Dorh pierce my heart with darts of thouſand deaths; 
If ſhe " flight, her furie doe eſcape, 4 
VVhat will ſhethinke x 


The Comedltc 


Will ſhe not ſay, yea flatly ro-my face, 

Accuſing me of mcere diſloyaltic, 

Arruſtic Friend is tride in time of necd * 

ButI, when ſhe in danger was of death, 

And needed me ; and cried, Segaſto help : 

I turnd my backe, and quickly ran away, 

Vnworthy I to beare this vitall breath :. 

But what ; what needs theſe plaints? 

If Amadine doeliue, then happy 1.. 

She will in time forgiue, and fo forget: 

Amadine is mercifull, not [uxglike, 

In harmefull heart to harbour hatred long. 

Enter Mouſe the Clowne running, crymg Clubs. 
Ao. Clubs, Pronges, Pitchforkes, Bils : Oh helpe,, 

A Beare, aBeare, a Beare. 

Seg. Still Beares, and nothing elſe burBeares :: 

Tell me firrah, where ſhe is ? 

Cho. O fir, (he is runne downe the Woods, 

Tſaw her white head and her white belly, 

Seg. Thou talkeſt of wonders, to tell me.#f white Beares; 

But firrah, didft thou euer ſee any ſuch; 

Cle. No faith, Incuer ſaw any ſuch; 

But I remember my Fathers words, 

He bade me take heed I was not caught with a white Beare,) 
Seg. Alamentable tale, no doubr | 
Clo, Trell you whar, fir, as I was going 2 field to ſerue my F2-. 

thers great Horſe, and carried a bottle of Hay ypon my Head : 

Now doe youlſee fir, I faſt hudwincke , that I could ſee nothing, 

Ipercciuing the Beare: comming, I threw. my Hay imo the 

Hedge, ro. ran away, 

Seg. Whar, from nothing 
Clo, I warrantyou yes, I faw ſomething ; for there was two 
load of Thornes, beſides my bottle of Hay, and that made three. . 
Sep, But tell me firrah ; the Beare that thou did{tſee, 

Did ſhenot beare a Bucketon her arme ? 

Clo. Ha, ha; ha; Fneuer ſaw Beare goe a milking in all my life... 

Bur harke youſfir; I did not looke fo hie as her arme, 

Lay nothing but her white Head, and her white belly, 


of Muredorus. 

Sp. Bat tell me firrah: VVhere doft thou dwell? 

Clo. VVhy, doe you not know me ? 

Seg. VVhyno, how ſhould I know thee ? 

Cl:,VVhythen = know no body, and you knownot mee ; 
Itell youfir, Iam the Good-man Rats ſonne of the nextPariſh 
ouct the Hill. 

Seg. Good-man Rats ſonne: why what's thy name? 

Clo, VVhy Iam very neere kin ynto him, 

Sep. I thinke ſo, bur what's thy name? 

Clo, My name, Ihaue a very pretty name; Ile tell you what my 
name is : my name is Mouſe, 

.Seg, What, plaine Mowſe, 

Cle. Iplaine Mouſe, without either welt or gard, 

Bur doe you heare fir, Iam a very young Mouſe, for my Taile is 
ſcarce growne out yet; looke you mm. elſe, 

Seg, But I pray thee, who gaue thee that name ? 

Cle. Faith fir, I know not that; but if you would faine know, 
aske my Fathers great Horſe,for he hath beene halfe a yearc lon- 
ger with my Father then I haue.. 

Sep. This ſcemes to be a merry fellow, 

I care not if [ take him home with me : 

Mirth isa comfort to a troubled minde, 

A merry Man , a merry Maiſter makes, 

How faiſt thou firrah, Wilt thou dwell with me ? 

Clo. Nay ſoft fir, rwo words to a bargaine : pray you what Oc-- 
cupation are you ? 

Seg.No Occupation, Ilive ypon my Lands, 

Cle. Your Lands? away, you are no Maiſter for me : Why doe 
you thinke that I ama ſo mad,to goe ſeeke my liuing in the Lands 
amongſt the Stones, Bryers, and Buſhes, and teare my Holy-day 
apparell : not I by your leaue, 

Seg, VVhy, I doe not meane thou ſhalt, Clo, How then? 

Seg. VVhy thou ſhalt be my man,and waite ypon mee at the 

Cle. VVhat's that? Seg. Where the King lies, (Court, 

Clo, VVhat's that ſame King,a man or a woman? 

Seg. Aman, asthouarr. | 

Clo. AsT am: harke youſir,pray you what kin is hee to good- 
man King of our Pariſh, the Churchwarden?. 
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The Comed:e 
Seg,No kin to him, he is the King of the whole land, 

Cle, King of the land, I ncuer ſec him, . 
Seg. 1f thou wilt dwell with me, thou ſhalt ſee himeuery day, 
Clo. Shall go home againe to be torne in peeces with Beares: 
| No not I: Iwill goc home and put one a cleane Shirt, and then 
goc drowne my {elfe, 

Seg, Thou ſhalt not need, if thou wilt dwell with mee , thou 
ſhalt want nothing. | | 
| Clo, Shall T not? then heer's my hand, Ile dwell with you: And 
| harke mY fir, now you haue entertained me,I will tell you, what 
| Ican doe :I can keep my Tongue from picking and ſtealing, and 
| my Hands from lying and flandring,I warrant you as wel as cuer 
you had Man in your life, 

Seg. Now will I to Court with ſorrowfull heart rounded with 
doubts; if Amadine doe liue, then happy 1 : yea happie I, if A- 
madine doe liue, 

Enter the King with a youg Prince Priſoner, Amadine, 
| Tremelio, with Collin and Connſellers, 
King Now braue Lords, our Warres are brought to end, 
Our foes the foyle, and we in ſafety reſt : 
It vs behooues to vic ſuch clemency in peace, 

As valour in the warres : 

It is as great honour to be bountifull at home, 

As tobe Conquerours in the field ; 

Therefore my Lords, the more to my content, 

Yourliking, and your Countries ſafegard, 

We are diſpos d in marriage for to giue 

Our Daughter to Lord Segafto heere, 

V Vho ſhall ſucceede the Diademe after mee, 

And raigne hereafter as I tofore haue done, 

Your ſole and lawfull King of Arragen, 
| What ſay you Locdings,like you of my aduice? 

1 Col. An't pleaſc your Maieſtie, we do not onely allow of your 
nf = ghnes pleaſure, butallo yow faithfully in what we may to fur. 
therit, 

| Kin, Thankes good my Lords, if long Adreſt#sliuc, 

He will at full require your curtefies, 
J4\ Tremclio,inrecompence of thy late valour done, 


ta td. Mean 
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| Take vnto thee the at«/one, a Prince 
Lately our Priſoner taken inthe Warres : 
Be thou his Keeper, his ranſome ſhall be thine, 
Wee'le thinke of it when leaſure ſhall affoord : 
Meane while, doe vic him well, his father is a King, 
Tre. Thankes to your Maieſtie, his vſage ſhall be ſuch 
As he thereat ſhall thinke no cauſe to grutch, Exennt, 
Km, Then march we onto Court, & reſt our wearied limbs. - 
But Colliz, I haue a tale inſecret kept for thee, 
When thou ſhaltheare a watch-ward from thy King, 
Thinke then, ſome waighty matter is at hand, 
That highly ſhall concerne our State: 
Then Collin looke thou be not far fromme : 
And for the ſeruice thou tofore haſt done, 
Thy trueth and valour prooud in euery point, 
T ſhall with bounties thee inlarge therefore ; 
So guard vsto the Court, 
Cel. What ſo my Soueraigne doth command me doe, 
VVith willing minde Igla ly yeeld conſent, Exenzt, 
Enter Segaſts and the Clowne with Weapons about him, 
Seg. Tell me firra, How doe _— like your Weapons ? 
Clo.O very well, very well, they keepe my ſides warme. 
Seg.They keep the dogs from your ſhins very wel,do they not, 
Cl, How? keep the dogs from my ſhins, I would ſcorne bur 
my ſhins ſhould keepe the dogs from them, 
Seg. V Vell firra, hauing idle talke, tell me, 
Doeſt thou know Captaine Tremelivs Chamber ? 
(1o.1 very well;it hath a doore, 
S T: I thinke o, for ſo hath cuery Chamber ; 
But doeſt thou know the man? 
Clo, lforſooth, he hath a noſe on his face, 
Seg. Why ſo hath euery one. C/o, That's more then I know. 
Seg. But doſtthou remember the Captain that was here with + 
the King eucn now, that brought the yong Prince Priſoner? - 
Clo, O yery well, 
Seg. Goe vnto him, and bid him come ynto mee; - 
Tell himThaue a matter in ſecret to impart to him, - 


Cle, 1 will Mailter, Maiſter whats his name ? 
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T he Comedie 
Seg, Why, Captaine Trewelio? | 
Cls. O the Mealeman; Iknow him very well, 

He brings Meale euery Saterday : but harke you Maifter 

Muſt I bid him come toyou or muſt you come to him? 
Seg.No firra, he muſt come tome. 

Clo .Harke you Maiſter;how if he be not at home, 

What ſhall 1 doe then ? 
Seg. Why thenleaue word with ſome of his folks. 
Cis. O Maiſter, if there be nobody within, 

I will Icaue word with his Dogge. 
Seg. VVhy, can his Dogge ſpeake ? 


Clo. I cannot tell; wherefore doth he keep his Chamber ale ? 


Seg. To keepe out ſuch Knaues as thouarr, 
C/o, Nay by Lady; then goe' your ſelfe, 

Seg. You will goe fir, will you not? 

Clo. Yes marry will I : O tis cometo my head: 

And a be not within, Ile bring his Chamber.to you; 
Seg. What, wilt thou plucke-downe the Kings Houſe ? 
Clo. Nay by Lady, Ile know the price of ir firit, 

Maiſter, itis ſuch a hard name, I haue forgotten it againe: 

I pray you tell me his name ? 

Seg.I tell thee, Captaine Tremel:s. 

Clo. Oh,Captaine treble knaye, Capraine treble knaue, 
Enter Tremelis. 

Tre, How now firrah, doſt thou call me? ' 

Cs. You muſt come tomy Maiſter,Capraine treble knane, 

Tre, My Lord Segaflo, tid you ſend forme? 

Seg.I did Treme/o : Sirra, about your bukineſle. 

C/o, I marry, what's that, can you tell? 

Seg, No not well, 


Cle.Marie then Ican; ſtraight to the Kitchen-dreſſer to obs 
the Cooke, and get me a good peece of Beefe and Brewis, and 
then to the Butteric hatch to Thomas the Butler, for Tacke of 
Beere; and there, for an houre; Ile ſe belabour my ſelfe : and 
therefore I pray you call mee not till you thinke lhaue done, I 


pray you good Maiſter, Ex#, 
Seg, Well fir, away, 


Tremelio, thjs it is; thou knoweftthe yatour of Sogafto 
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Spread through all the Kingdome of Arragor, 
And ſuch as hauc found triumph and fauours : 
Neuer daunted at any time: Bur now aShepheard, 
Admired in Court, for worthineſle, 
And Segaſftoes honour layde afide : 
My will therefore is this, that thou doeſtfinde ſome meanes to 
worke the Shepheards death : I know thy firength ſufficient to 
performe my dchire, and toloueno otherwiſe then to revenge 
my injuries. 
Tre. It is not the frownes of a Shepheard that Tremehiofeares; 
Therefore account it accompliſh'd what I take in hand. 
Seg. Thankes good Tremelio, and afſurethy ſelfe, 
VVhart I promiſe, that I will performe, 
Tre. Thankes good my Lord: And in good time, 
See where hee commeth; ſtand by a while, 
And you ſhall ſee me pur in praife your intended drift : 
Haue at thee Swaine, if thatThit theeright, 
Enter Mucedoras, 
AMuc, Vilde Coward, fo without cauſe to ſtrike a man; 
Turne Coward turne : now fiike, and doe thy worſt, 
HMnucedorns kiileth bim. 
Seg. Hold Shepheard hold, fpare him, kill him not: 
Accurſed villaine, tell me, What haſt thou done ? 
Ah Tremelio, truſtie Tremelio, I ſorrow for thy death, 
And fince that thou living, didſ prooue faithfull to Segeſts, 
So Segaſto now liuing, will honour the dead 
Corpes of Tremelio with reuenge, 
Blood thirftie Villaine, borne and bred in mercileſſe murther, 
Tell me, how durſt thou be ſabold, 
As once tolay thy hands vpon the leaſt of mine ? 
Aflure thy ſelf, thouſhalt be y{de according to the law, 
AMeuc. Segaſto ceaſe, theſe threates are needlefſe, . 5. 4. 
Accuſe me not of murther, that haue done no thing, 
Bur in mine owne defence. 
Seg. Nay Shepheard, reaſon not with me, 
Jle manifeſtthy fa& vnto the King : 
V'Vhole doome will be thy death, as thoudeſeruſts 
What hoe ! onſe, come away, 
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Ent ov Mouſe. 
Clo. Why how now, what's the matter? 
Ithought you would be calling before 1 had done, 
Seg. Come help away with my friend, 
Clo. VVhy is he drunke ? cannot he ſtand on his feete ? 
Seg. No he is not drunke, he isflaine, 
Clo. Elaine ? no by Lady he is not flaine, 
Sep. Hee's kild, I tell thee, (longer, 
Clo. What do you vſe to kill your friends ? I will ſerue you no 
Sep.1 tell thee, the Shepheard kild him, 
Clo. O did hee fo: Bur Maiſter, I will haue all kis Apparell if 
I carry him 2way. . Seg., Why o thou ſhalt, 
Cle. Come then, I will helpe : Mafle Maiſter, 1 thinke his Mos - 
ther ſung Loobie to him, he 1s ſo heauie, Exennt, 
Ms, Behold the fickle ſtate of man, alwaies mutable, neuer 
at one, 
Sometimes we feede on fancies with the ſweet of our deſires + . 
Sometimes againe, we feele the heate of extreame mileries, 
Now am I in fauour about the Courtand Countrey: 
To morrow thoſe fauours will turne to frownes, 
Today live reuenged on my foe, 
To morrow I die, my foe reuenged on me. Exit, 
Enter Bremo a wilde man, 
Bre. No paſſenger this morning ? whatnct one.? 
A chance thatſcldome doth befall. 
V Vhatnot one? then lye thou there, 
And reſt thy ſelfe till { haue fuxther need : 
No: Bremo, (ith thy leaſure ſo affoords, 
An endleſſe thing,who knows not Bremoes ſtrength: 
VVnolike a king commander within theſe —_ | 
The Beare, the Boare, dares nor abide my fight, 
Burt haſte away to ſauce themſclues by flight: 
The chriſtall waters in the bubling Brookes, 
VVhen I come by, doth ſwiftly ſlide away, | 
An1 claps themſelues in cloſets vnder bankes, .. 
A ﬀeaide tolooke bold Bremein the face : 
The aged Qakey at Bremoes breath doe bowe,, 
And all things elſe are ſillat my command. . 


of Macedoras. 


Elſe what would 1? | 
Rend them in peeces, and plucke themfrom the earth, 
And each way elſe I would reuenge my elfe, 
VVhy who comes heere, with whomlI dare not fight; 
Who fights with me, and doth not dye the death? notone, 
VVhar favour ſhewes this fhirdie Ricke to thoſe 
That here within thele Woods are combatants with me? 
VVhy Death, and nothing elſe bur preſent death, 
With reſtlefle Rage, | wander through theſe Woods: 
No creature heere, but fearcth Bremoes force, 
Man, Woman, Child, Beaſt and Bird, 
And cuery thing that doth approch my ſight, 
Are forſt to fall, if Brews once doe frowne. 
Come Cudgell come, my partner in my ſpoyles, 
For here I ſec this day it will not be : 
But when it fals that T encounter any, 
One patre ſufficeth for to worke my will, 
W hat, comesnot one? then lets be gone, 
A time will ſerue, when we ſhall better ſpeed. Exit, 
Enter the K-ng,Segafto the Shepheard, and the Clowne,with others, 
Kim, Shepheard, thou haſt heard thine acculers, 
Murther is layd to thy charge : 
What canft thou ſay ? thou haſt deſerued death, 
Ma. Dread Soueraigne,I muſtneeds confeſle : 
] flue this Captaine in mine owne defence, 
Not of any malice, but by chance: 
Butmine accufer hath a further meaning, 
Seg, Words will not heere preuaile, 
]ſecke for Iuſtice ; and Juſtice craues his death. 
Kin Shepheard,thine own confeſſhon hath condemned thee, 
Sirra take him away, and doe him to execution ſtraight, 
Clo, So he ſhall, I warrant him : 
Bur doe you heare maiſter King ; he is kinne to a Monkic, 
His necke is begger then his Head. ; 
Seg. Come fra, away with him, 
And hang him about the middle, 
Clo. Yes forſoorh T warrant you; Come on firra:; 
A,1o like a Sheepe-bitera lookes, 1 
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Enter Amadine, aud a Boy with a Beares head, 

Ama, Dread Soueraigne, and welbeloued Sire; 
On bended knee I craue the life of this condemned Shepheard, 
which heretofore preſerued the life of thy ſometime diſtreſſed 
Daughter. 
| King. Preſcru'd the life of my ſometime diſtreſſed Daughter, . 
How can that be? I neuer knew the time 
Wherein thou waſt diftreſt : I neuer knew the day, 
But that L haue maintained thy eſtate, 
As beſt beſeem'd the Daughter of a King : 
I neuer ſaw the Shepheard vntill now; 
How comes it then, that he preſeru'd thy life ? 

Ama, Once walking with Segaſſoin the Woods, 
Further then our accuſtomed manner was, 
Right before ys, downe a ſteepe-faſt hill, 
A monſtrous vgly Beare did hic himfaſt, 
To meet vs both : now whether this be true, 
I refer it to the credit of Segaſto, 

Seg. Moſt true, an'tlike your Maicſtie, Kirg How then? 

Ama.The Beare being eagerto obtaine his prey, 
Made forward to vs with an open mouth, 
As if he meant to ſwallow vs both at once : 
The fight whereof did make vs both to dread : 
But ſpecially your Daughter Amadine ; 
Who for I ſaw no ſuccour.incident 
But in Segaſtoes valour, I grew deſperate: 
And he moſt coward-like began to flie, 
Left me diſtreſt ro be deuowr'd of him : 
How ſay you Segaſto, is it not true ? 

. Kin, His filence verifies it to be true : What then ?- 

Ama, Then { amazde, diſtreſſed all alone, 
Did hie me faſt to ſcape that vgly Beare : 
But all in vaine, for why he'reached afterme, 
And hardly I did oft eſcape his pawes : 
Till at the length, this Shepheard came, 
And brought to me his head, 
Come hither Boy; Loe heere it is, which I preſent vnto your Ma- 
Km, The ſlaughter of this Beate deſerues great fame, (jeſtic, 
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Sep. The ſlaughter of a man, deſerues great blame, 
Xin. Indeed occaſion oftentimes (o falles our, 
Seg. Tremelioin the Warres (O King) preſerucd thee, 
Am, The Shephcardin the Woods (O King) preſerued me. 
Sep. Tremelis tought when many men did yeeld, 
Am, So would the Shepheard, had he been in ficld, 
Clo. So would my Maiſter, had he not run away, 
Seg. Tremelios force ſaued thouſands fromthe foe, 
Am,The Shepheards force hath ſaued thouſands moe. 
Co. A ye ſhipſtickes, nothing elſe, 
Kin, Segaſto, ceaſe to accule the Shepheard, 
His worthineſſc deſerues arecompence : 
All we are bound to doe the Shepheard good : 
Shepheard, whereas it was my ſentence thou ſhould die. 
So ſhall my fentence (and, for thou ſhale die, 
Seg. Thankes to your Maieſtie, 
K+n, But ſoft Sg.2/to, notfor this offence : 
Long mail(t thou liue, and when the Siſters ſhall decree 
To cur in twaine the twiſted threed of life, 
Then ler him die: for this, I fethim free, 
And for thy valourI will honour thee, 
CHMuc, Tnankes to your Maietie, 
Kin, Come daughter, let vs now depart to honour the worthy 
valour of the Shepheard, with our rewards, Exennt. 
+ Clo.O Maiſter hearc you; iyou haue made a freſh hand now, 
You would beſlow you : What will you doe now ? 
You haue loſt me a good occupation by the meanes;: 
Faith Maiſter, nowI cannot hang the Shepheard, 
I pray you ler me take the paines to hang you: 
Iris but halte an houres exerciſe, 
Seg. You are ſtill in your knauerie : 
Burt futhT can not haue his life, 
I will procure his baniſhment for euer : Come on firra, 
Clo, Yesforſooth, I come: laugh at him I pray you, Exexnt, 
Enter Mucedornus ſolus, 
Auc.From Amadine,and from her fathers Court, 
VVith Gold and Siluer,and with rich rewards, 
Flowing fromthe bankes of Golden treaſures : 
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More mayTboaſt and fay; but I 
VVas neuer Shepheard in ſuch dignicie, 
Enter the Meſſenger and the Clowne, 
Me, All haile, worthy Shepheard, 
Clo, All rune, lowhie Shepheard, : 
AMuc, Welcome my friends : from whence comeFyou ? 
Meſ. The King and Amadine greete thee well, 
And after greeting done, b1ds thee depart the Court : 
Shepheard begone. : 
Clo. Shepheard take law-legs; flie away Shepheard, 
HM, Whoſe words are theſe ; came theſe from Amad:xe? 
« Meſ. Aye from Amadine, Clo. Aye from Amadine, 
Als. Ah luckleſſe fortune, worſe then Phaetens talc, 
My former bleſſe, is now become my bale, 
Clo, V Vhat, wilt thou poyſon thy ſelte ? 
Mu, My former heauen, is now become my Hell, 
Clo. The worſt Ale-houſe that cuer I came in, 1n all my hfe, 
Mn. VV hat ſhall I doe ? 
Clo. Euen goe hang thy ſelfe halfe an houre. 
Mn, Can Amadine ſo churliſhly command 
To baniſh the Shepheards from her fathers Court? 
Meſ. What ſhould Shepheards do in the Courr ? 
Clo, What ſhould Shepheards doe amongſt vs? 
Haue we not Lords enough on vs in the Court? 
Mu. VVhy Shepheards are men,and Kings are no more, 
Meſ. Shepheards are men, and maiſters ouer their locke, 
Clo. That's alie ; who paycs them their wages then? 
Meſ.VVell, you are alwaies interrupting of me : 
But you were belt to looke to him, leaſt you hang for him 
VVaen he is gone, a Exit, 
The C/owne fngs. 
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of Meacedoris, 


Ye goodly Groues pattakers of my ſongs, 
Jn tine tofore when;Fortune did not frowne, 
Powre foorth your plaints, & waile a while with mer: 
And thou bright Sunne my comfort in the cold, 
Hide, hide thy face and leaue me comfortlefle, 
Ye holeſome hearbes, and ſweet {imelling ſauours, 
Yea each thing elſeprolonging life of man, 
Change, change your wonted courſe, 
That 1 wanting your ayde,in wofull ſort may die, 
Enter Amadine, and Ariena her maide. 
Ama. Ariena, if any body aske for me, 
Make ſome excuſe, till I returne, 
Ari, What and Segaffo ca\l? Exit. 
Am. Doe you the like to him, I meane not to ſtay long, 
Mes. This voyce ſo ſweet my pining ſpirits reumes, 
Am, Shepheard well mer, tell me how thou doeſt, 
 Ms.1linger life, yet wiſh for ſpeedie death. 
Am, Shepheard although thy 44 Ar already 
Be decreed, and all again(t my will, yet. Amadzne, 
Muc. Ah Amad:ne , totheare of baniſhment; is death ; 
], double deathto-me: but fince I muſt depart,one thing I craue, 
Am. Say on with all my heart. . 
M»c. That in abſence, euther fatre orneere, 
You honour me as Seruant with your name. 
Am, Not ſo, Ms, And why ? 
Am, Ihonour thee as a Soueraigne of my heart, 
Ms. A Shepheard and a Soueraigne Sa like, . 
Am. Yetlike enough, where there isno diſlike, . 
Mn, Yet great diſlike, or clſe no bamiſhment, - 
Am. Shepheard, itis onely Segafto that procures thy baniſh- 
Mx, Vnworthy wights are more in icalouſie, (ment, - 
Am. VVould God they would free thee from baniſhmenr, 
Or likewiſe baniſh mee. 
Mz. Amen ſay 1, to haue your company. 
Am, Well Shepheard, fith thou ſuftreſt this for my ſake, , 
V'Vith thee incxile alſo let mee live, . 
On this condition (Shepheard) thou canſt loue. . 
Mz. No longer loue, no longer let me liues... 
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Am, OſlateTloued one indeed; now loue I none bit enely 

Mas, Thankes worthy Princeſſe : I burne likewiſe, (thee, 
Yet ſmother vp the blaſt : 

1 dare not promiſe what I mayperforme. 

Am,Well ſhepheard,hark whart 1 ſhal ſay, 

I will returne vnto my Fathers Court, 

There for to prouideme of ſuch neceſlaries 

As for my iourney I ſhall thinke moſt fit : 

This being done, I will returne to thee, 

Doe thou therefore appoint the place 

VVhere we may meete, 

Mu, Downe inthe valley, where I ſlue the Beare, 
And there doth grow a faire broad branched Beech, 
That ouerſhades a Well : So who comes firſt, | 
Let themabide the happie meeting of vs both ; 

How like you this? Am. 1 like it yery well, 
Mu, Now it you pleaſe you may appoint the time. | 
e-11, Full three howers hence, God willing, I will returne, 
Ms, The thankes that Paris gaue the Grecian Queene, 

The like doth Mucedorusyecld, 


Am, Then Mucedorns for three houres farewell, Ext, 
Mn, Your departure Lady, breeds a priuy paine. Exit, 
Emer Segafto ſol vs. 


Sep. Tis well Segafo;that thou haſt thy will, 
Should ſuch a Shepheard,uch a ſimple ſwaine as he, 
Ecclipſe thy credit, famous through the Court ? 
No, ply Segaftoply,let itnotin Aragon be ſaid, 
A Shepheard hath Segaft»s honour wonne, 
Enter Monſe the Clowne, calling his Maifter, 
Cho. What, hoe Maifter, will you come away ? 
Seg. Will you come hither Tpray you : what's the matter ; 
Clo, Why is 1t not paſtelenen of rhe clocke 7 
Seo, How then fir? 
Clo. I pray you come 2way to dinner, 
Seg.Ipray you come hither, 
Clo, Here's ſuch a doe wich you; will you neuer come ? 
Se. I pray you fir, what newes of the meffage Tent you about? 
Clo, ]tcllyouall the Meſſesbe on che Tabl: already, 
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of Mucederus. 
There wants not ſo much as a meſſe of Muſtard, halfe an houre 
Sep. Come fir, your minde is all ypon your belly, (agoe, 
Youbuue forgotten what I bid you doe, 
Cle, Faith Iknow nothing ; but you bad me goeto breakfaſt, 
F Seg.Wasthat all? 
Cle, Faith I haue forgotten it ; the yery ſcent of the Meate 
made me, hath forgot it quite, 
Seg. You haue forgot the Arrand I bid you doe, 
C /o. VVhat Arrant? an arrant Knaue, or an arrant VVhore ? 
$e,Why thou knaue,did Inot bid thee baniſh the Shepheard? 
Cl+.O the Shepheards Baftard, | 
Seg. Itell thee the Shepheards baniſhment, 
C/o. I ell you, the Shepheards Baſtard ſhall be well kept; 
Ilelooke to it my ſelfe : bur Ipray you come away to dinner, 
Seg. Then you will not tellmee whether you haue b 
him or uo? 
ClsNVhylI cannot ſay,Baniſhment, and you would giue me 
a thouſand pounds to fay ſo, SOOT #* | 
* Seg. VVhy you horeſon ſlaue, have you forgotten that] ſent 
you, and an other, to drive -_ the Shepheard z 
Clo. VVhart an Aﬀſe are you : heer's a ſtirre indeed; 
Heere's Meſſage, Arrsnt, Baniſhment, and [| cannot tell what? 
Seg. 1pray you fir, ſhall ] know whether you haue drouc hing 
away ? 
Cle Faith ? thinke I haue: and you will not bekeue me, 
aske my Stafle, 
Seg. VVhy can the Staffe tell? 
Co, VVhy. he was with me wy P 5 
Seg. Then happyT, that have obtain Wi 
{ 0, And ha = I, if you would goe ns 4-9 
Sg, Come fra, follow me, | 
{ !e. I warrant you, I will not looſe an inch of you, now you 
are going todinner: T promiſe you, I thought ſeauen yeare 
fore I could gethimaway, _ Exemns. 
Enter Amadine ſols. 
Ara. God grant my long delay, procures no harmez 
Nor this my tarrying, fruſtrate my pretencez © 
My CHncedorns ſurely ayes for me, : 
-< | | "281 ; 
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And thinkes mee ouer-long, at length Icome, 
My preſent Promiſe to riſe = 

Ah what a thing is firme vnfaigned Loue, 

Wha is it which true Lone dares not attempt ? 

My Father he may make, butI muſt match : 

Segaſtoloues, but Amadme muſt ike 

Where likes herbeſt ; compulfion is a thrall : 

No, no, the heartie choyce, is all in all, a 
The Shepheards vertue Amadime efteemes. 

But what ? me thinkes the Shepheard is not come : 

1 muſe at that, the hower is at hand : | 

VVcll, heere Nereſt till ducedoras come.. She fits downe.. 


Emnter Bremo looking about, haſtily takes hold of her, 

Bre. A happy prey; now Bremofeed on fleſh : 

Dainries Brero dainties, thy hungry panch to fll; 
Now glut thy greedy guts with luke-warme blood: +. , 
Came fight with me, Tlong to ſee thee dead, 

Ama. Howe an ſhe fight,thar Weapons cannot weeld > | 

Bre. TVhar, canſt not fight?thenlig thee downe and die, 

Am.VVhat, muſt I die ? | 

Bre, VVhat need theſe words; T thirſt to ſuck thy bloud.. 

Am, Yetpittie me, and let me liue awhile, 

Bre. Nopittie I, le feed ypon thy fleſh, 

Ue teare _ body peece-meale ioynt by ioynt.. 

Am, Ah how want my Shepheards company, 

Bre, Wie cruſhthy bones berwixt two Oaken trees, 

Am, Haſte Shepheard hafte, or elſe thou comſt roo late; 

Bre. Ile ſucke the ſweetneſſe from thy Marrow-bones, 

Am. Ah ſpare, ah ſpare to ſhed my guiltleſſe blog: 

Bye, VViththismy Batt, willT beat out thy brajnes ; 
Downe, downe Ifay, proftrate thy ſelfe vpon the ground; 

Am, Then Macedoras, farewell; my hoped ioyes farewetl:- 
Yea, farewell hfe; and-welcome preſent death; She kneeles; 
Tothee, O God, I yeeld my dying GhoRt, 

Bre, Now Bremo , play tliy part. 

How now; What ſodaine chance is this? 
My Limes dog tremble; and my Sinewcs ſhake :: 


of Mucederus, 
My vynwealned Armes hath loft their formerforcee 
Ah Brewo, Breme, what a foile hadft thou, 

Thar yet at no time waſt afraid, 


To dare the greateſt Gods to fight with thee, MHeftrikgf, 


And now wantsftrength for one downe driuing blow? 
Ah, how my courage Cates when I ſhould ſtrike; 
Some new-come ſpirit abiding in my breaſt; 
Shalll fpare her Brems? Conn oe not kill, 
Saith ſpare her, which never ſpated any, 

Toit Bremo, toit, ſay againe ; | 

I cannot weeld my weapons in my hand: 

Me thinkes I ſhould nor ſtrike ſo faire a one, 

I thinke her Beautic hath bewitcht my force, 

Orelſe within me altered Natures courſe, 

Aie woman! Wilt thou line in Woods with me ? 
Am. Faine would Iliue, yetloth toliue in Woods, 
Bre. Thou ſhalt not chooſe, it ſhall be as1 ſay, 

And therefore follow me, 

Enter Mucedervs ſolns, 
CI!u.1t was my will an houre agoe and more, 

As vas my promiſe, for tomake returne; | 

| Butother buſnefle hindred my pretence, 

It is a world to ſee, when man appoints, 

And purpoſcly one certaine thing decrees, 

- How many things may hindet hi: intent: 

V'Vhat one would wiſh, the ſame is fartheſt off, i 

But yet th'appointed time cannot be paſt; 

Nor hath her preſence yet preuented me : 

VVecllheere Ile tay, and expe her comming, 

They cry within, hold bim, held him, 
- Mu,Some one or other is purſued nodoubr, 


Perhaps ſome ſearch for me; tis good to doubt the worſt, 


Therefore lle begone, 


Cry within, Hold hins, bold him : Enter Mouſe 
the Clawne with a Pot. | 


Exit, 


Cle. Hold him, hold him,hold him: heer's a ftirre indeed there 


came hew after the crier; & 1 was ſet cloſe ar mother ps heuſe 
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and there I cald for three pots of Ale;as tis the maner of ys Cour: 
tiers : now firra, Thad taken the maiden-head of twoof them : 
Now as I was lifting yp the third'ro my mouth, there came,hold 
him, hold him : now-l could not tell whom tocatch- hold on; 
but Iam ſure I caught one, perchance amay be in this pot : well, 
Ile ſee: Maſſe I cannor ſee him, yet: Well Ile looke alittle fur. 
ther : Maſſe he is a little flaue if a be heere : w hy heer's no body: 
all this goes well yet. Bur if the old Trot ſhould come for her por; 
I marie ther's the matter, Bur I care nor, Ile face her out,and call 
her old ruſtic, dyſtic, muſtic, fuſtie, cruſte Firebrand, and worſe 


then all that, and ſo face her outof her pot : > but ſoft, heerc ſhe: 


comes, 
En'er the Old Woman; 

O&M ro, Come you knaue, where's my pot, you knaue? 

Cle, Goe looke your pot, come not to mce for your pot, twere: 
good for you, 

O14. Thou licft thou knaue, thou haſt my pot 

Clo. You lic and youſayit : I ow pot? Iknow what Ile ſay. 

Old. Why, what wiltth 

Clo. Burſzy Thaue him, and def. 


O14, VVhy thou knaue, thou haſt not onely my por, butmy: 


arinke ynpayd for. 
Clo. Youlie like an old : 1 willnot ſay whore. 
Od, Doeſt thou call me whore ?Nle-cap thee for my on 
Clo, Cap me and'thoudareſt :- 

Search me whether Thaue it or no, 


She ſoarche'h vim, and he drinketh over herbeak, arkcafinhd FR | 


the Pot, ſhe ſturblech at it-; then they fall rogetber by the earesr:ſue 
ta'es vp her Pot, and;g 08: out, 
Enter S 

Seg. How now firra, what's _ matter? 
- lo. Oh Flies Maſter, Flies, - 

'f. Flies _— are they? 
& Oh; heere Maiſter all about your ana 
Seg. VVhychoulick, I thanke thou arr-mad 
Cl, Why Maiſter, I haue killedadung-cart full: at the leaft; 
Cifier too ;gngrouoe ai my idle talke, giue care ro me. 


Wy, eapes? SI 
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Not and you were ten Maiſters, | al 

Seg. Why fir, Ibid you piue eare tomy ryords.' | 

Clo, I tell you I will not be made a Curtall for no mans plea- Y. | 

Seg. Itell thee, attend what 1 ſay : | 
Goe thy wayes ſtraight and reare the whole Towne, 

Clo, How, reare the whole Towne? euen goe your ſelfe, it is 
more then I c2n doe : Why? do youthinke ] canreare a Towney 
that can ſcarce reare a pot of Ale to my head : 

] ſhould reare a Fowne, ſhould 1 not ? 

Seg.Goe tothe Conſtable, and make a Privie ſearch, 
For the Shepheard is runne away with the Kings Daughter. 

Clo. How, is the Shepheard run away: with the Kings daugh- 
xer, or is the Kings daughter runne away with the Shepbeard ? 

Seg.1 cannot tell; bur they are both gone together, 

Clo. What afoole is ſhe, to runne away with the Shepheard ? 
Why, Ithink Iam alittle handſomer Man, then the Shepheard, 
my ſelfe But tell mee Maiſter; muſt 1 make a Priuie ſearch, or 
ſearch in the Priuie ; 

Szg. Why, doeſt thouthinke they will be there ? 

Clo, 1 cannot tell... 

Seg, Well then, ſearch every where, 

Leaue no place ynſearcht-for them, Ext, 

Clo. Ohnowaml in an office: now I wil to-that old firebrands 
houſe ,. and willnot leaue one place vniſcarched : Nay Ile to 
the Ale-ſtand, and drinke as long as Ican ftand: and when Thaue 
done, . Ile let our all thereſt, to Fo ifhe be not hid in the Barrell : 
and if I find him northere, lle to the Cupbord; Te not leaue one 
corner of herhouſc ynſcarched : yfayth yee old Cruſt, Twill be 

Exit. 


with you now, 


ou 


(lure. 


| Sound Muſche. | 
Exter the King of Ualentia, Anſelmo, Roderigo, 
Lord Barachins, with athers, 
King. Va, Enough of Mulicke, it but addesto torment ; 

Delights to vexed ſpirits, are as Dates 
Set to a ſicke man; whichrather cloy, then comfort: 
Let me intrear you, to intreat no more. 

Red. Let your firings ſlcepe; haue done there, Mufickceaſerh, 

King Vs, Mirth toa ſoule difturb'd,are embers turn'd, — _ © 
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Which ſodaine gleame , with moleſtation, 
But ſooner looſe their fight for't ; 
Tis Gold beſtowed ypon a Ryotor, 
VVhich not refieuetbas murders him: 
Tis aDrugge given to the healthful, 
VVhich infeQs, not cures. 
How can a Father that hath loſt his Sonne, 
A Prince both wiſe, vertuous, and yaliant, 
Take pleaſure in the idle ates of Time ? 
No, no; till Mncedoras I ſhall ſee againe, 
All ioy is comfortlefle, all pleaſure paine, 
Anſ.Your Sonne(my Lord) is well, 
Kin, Va. Iprethee ſpeake that thriſe, 
Anſ. The Prince your Sonne, is ſafe, 
Kin, Va. Oh where Anſelms? ſurfet me with that, 
Anſ. In Arragen my Liege; andat bisparuue, 
Bound my ſecrecie | 
By his afteCtious loue, not to diſcloſe it : 
But care of him, and pittic of your age, 
Makes my tongue blab, what my breaſt yow'd concealment, 
Kin, Va, Thounot deceiu ft me; Tever thought thee 
V'Vhat I find thee now, an vpright loyall man, 
But what defire, or yong-fed humour 
Nurſt within the braine, 
Drew him-ſo priuately to -4rragon? 
Anſ. Aforcing Adamant, 
Loue, mixt with Feare and doubtfull icaloufie, 
VVhether Report guilded a worthlefſe truncke, 
Or eAmadine deſerued her high extolement, 
Kim. Ua, Sec our prouifion be in readinefſe, 
Colle vs Followers of the comelieſt hue, 
For our chiefe Guardions ; we will thither wend : 
The chriſtall eye of Heaven ſhall not thrice wincke, 
Nor the greene Flood, fixe times his ſhoulders rurne, 
Till we ſalute the Arragonian King. © 
Muſficke ſpeake loudly, now the ſeaſon's apt, 


For former dolours are in pleaſure wtapr,/ Exenn owner. 


of Mucedoras. 
wiev Mucedorus to diſguiſe bimſelfe, 

Mu,Now Mucedonyws, whether wilt thou goe 2 
Home to thy Father, to thy natiue ſoyle; 

Or tric ſome long abode within theſe Woods: 
VVell, I will hence depart and hieme home. 
VVhat, hie me home ſaid I? that may not be, 
In eAmadnereſts yo felicitie, 
Then Mxcedorss, doe as thou didſt decree, 
Attire thee Hermit-like within theſe Groues ; 
Walke often to the Beech, and view the Well, 
Make Settles there, and ſcat thy ſelfe thereon, 
And when thoufceleſt thy ſelfe to be a thirſt, | 
Then drinke a heartie drought to Amedine, 
Ko doubr ſhe thinkes on thee, 4 
And will one day come pledge thee, at this Well, 
Come Habite, thou ait fir for me, He difguiſeth himſelf. 
No Shepheard.now, a Her:nite muſt Tbe 
Me thinkes this firs me very well; 
Now muſt I learne to beare a walking Staffe, 
And exetrciſc ſome grawtie withall, 

Enter the Clowne, 

Clo, Heer's through the woods,and through the woods, 
To looke our aShepheard, and a ftray Kings Daughter: 

Bur ſoft, Who haue we heerc? What art thou? ' 

Ma. Tam an Hermite, 

Clo. An Emmet, I neuer ſaw ſuch a bigge Emmet in all my life 
before. 

Man. Ttell you fir, I aman Hermite, 

One that leades a folitarie life within theſe Woods. 

Cle, O, I know thee now; thou art hee that cates vp all rhe 
Hippes and Hawes : wee could not haue one peece of fat Bacon 
for thee, all this yeare, 

Mac, Thou doeſt miſtake me : 

But Ipray thee tell me, who doſt thou ſeeke in theſe Woods ? 

Clo. What doe Ilecke? for a ſtray Kings Daughter, 

Runne away wich a Shepheard, 

Mac. A ftray Kings Daughter, run away with 2 Shepheard, 

V'Vheretore, canſt thourell? 


EE ——_— 
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Clo, YesthatT can,tis this; my Maiſter and Amaedine, walking 
one day abroad, neerer torheſe woodesthen they were vſed(a- 
bout what 1cannor te])but rowardes them comes running a great 
Bearez now my Maiſter hee plaid the man, and ran away; and 
Amadine,crying after him: now fir , comes me a Shepheard and 
he ſtrikes of the Beares head: now whether the Beare were dead 
before or no, Icannottell; for bring twenty Beares before mee, 
and bind their handes andfeet, and Ile kill them all. Now euer 
fince Amadine hath beene in loue with the Shepheard; and for 
good-will ſhees cuen run away with the ſhepheard, 

Arc . What manner of man was he,canſt defcribe him vnto mee 
Clo. Scribe him, aye T warant you that I can; a was a little, low, 
broad, tall, nartow , bigge, wel-fauoared fellow: a Terkin- of 
White cloth and Buttons of the ſame clorh, 

AMuc. Thou deſcribeſthim well: butif 1 chance to ſceany ſuch, 
pray you wher* ſhall Ifind you,or wats your name? 

Clo, My name is called Maiſter MMowſe., 

AMnuc Oh Maiſter Menſe , Ipray you what office might you 
bearc in the Court, 

Cle. Marry fit T am Ruſher of the Stable, 

Adxc. Oh, Vſher of the Table, 

Cle Nay, I ſay Ruſher; andile prooue mine office good :for 
look fir, when any comes from vnder the Sea, or ſo, and a Dogge 
chance to blow his noſe backward , then wich a Whippe 1 giue 
him the good time of the day, and ftrow Rufhespreſently; there- 
fore | am a Ruſher: a high Office Tprerniſe yee. 

Atuc, But where ſhall I find you in the Court? 

Clo. Why where it is beſt beeing, cither in the Kitchin'eating 
ori" the Butterie drinking: bur if you come, I wil prouide for thee 
a peece of Beefe and Bruewes knuckle deepe in farte: pray you 
take paines; remember Maiſter Morſe, Fxit, 

" CAaac, Ay fir, I warrant Iwill not forget you, 
Ah A nad e! What ſhould become of thee? 
Whither ſhouldft thou goe ſo long vnknowne 
With, watch and ward each paſſage is beſer; 
So that ſhe cannot long eſcape ynknowne, 
Doubtlefſe ſhe hath loſther ſelfe within theſe Woods, 
And wandring too and fro ſhe ſeekes the Well, 


Whick 


of Mucederss; 


' VVhich yet ſh? cannor find; therfore will I ſeek her our, Exies 


Enter Bremo and Amadine, 
Bre, «Amadine, how like you Bremo and his Woods ? 
Ama, Aslike the VVoods of Bremos crueltie : 
Though I were dumbe,and could not anſwere him, 
The Beaſts themſclues would with relenting reares, 
Bewaile thy ſauage and ynhumane deeds, 
Bre. My Loue, why doſt thou murmure to thy ſelfe ? 
Speake louder, for thy Bremo heares thee not, 
Am, My Breme,no, the Shepheard is my Loue, 
Bre. Haue I not ſaued thee from ſodaine death, 
Giuen thee leaue to liue, that thoumightſtloue, 
And doſt thou wher me on to crueltic ? 
Come kifſe me ({weet) for all my fauours paſt. 
Am, 1 may not Bremo,and therefore pardon me, 
Bre. Sec how he flinges away from me; 
I will follow, and giue attend to her, 
Deny my Loue, a Worme of Beauty : 
Iwillchaſtiſe thee : come, come, 
Prepare thy head vpon the Blocke, 
Am. O ſpare me Bremo, Loue ſhould limit life, 
Not to be made a murderer ofhimſelfe, 
If thou wilt glut thy louing heart with blood, 
Encounter with the Lion, or the beare, 
And'like a VVoolfe, prey not ypon a Lambe, 
Bre, VVhy then doſt thou repine at me? 
If thou wilt loue me, thou ſhaltbe my Queene, 
I will crowne thee with a Chaplet made of Juofie, 
And make the Roſe and Lillie waite on thee : 
Ile rend the burley Branches from the Oake, 
To ſhadow thee from burning Sunne, 
The trees ſhall ſpread themſelues where thou doſt goez 
And as they ſpread, Ile trace along with thee, 
Ama, You may; for who but you, 
Bre, Thou ſhalt be fedde with Quailes and Partriges; 
VVith Black-birds, Larkes, Thruſhes, and Nightingales; 
Ll drinke ſhall be Goartes milke and chriſtall Water, 


a 
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And all the dainties that the VVoods afford, 
Ile freely giue thee, to obraine thy loue. 
Atm. You may, for who but you, 
Bre, The day Ile ſpend, to recreate my Loue, 
VVith all the pleaſures that I can deuiſe : 
Andin the night, Ile be thy bedfellow, 
And louinglyimbrace thee in mine armes, 
Ama. One may, ſo may nor you, ' 
Bre, The Satyrs & the Wood-nimphs ſhall attend on thee, 
And lull thee afleepe with Muſicks ſound : 
And in the morning when thou doſt awake, 
The Larke ſhall ſing, Good-morrow to my Queene ; 
And whileſt he ſings, Ile kiſſe mine Avradine, 
Ama, You may, for who bur you. 
Bre. When thou art yp, the Wood-lanes ſhall be ſtrowed-: 
VVith Violets, Cowſlips, and fweert Marigolds, 
For thee to trample and to trace ypon : 
And TI will teach thee how to kill the Deare, 
To chaſe the Hart, and how to rouſe the Roe, 
If thou wilt liue to loue and honour me. 
Ama. Y ou may, for who but you, . 
Enter Mmacedorus, 
Pre, Welcome fir, an houre agoe T lookt for ſuch a gueſt: 
Be merry Wench, weele haue a frolicke Feaſt ; 
Heere's Fleſh enough for to ſuffice ys both : 
Say firra, wilt thou fight, or doeſtthou meane to die ? 
AMnc.1 want a Weapon, how can Ifight ? 
Bye. Thou wants a Weapon, why then thou'yecldſt to die, 
Mee, Ifay notſo; I doe not yee{d to die. * 
Bre,Thouſhalt not chooſe,I long to ſee thee dead, 
Ama, Yer ſpare him Bremo, ſpare him, 
Bre, A way fay, I will not ſparc him, 
Ama. Yet giue meleaue roſpeake, 
Bre, Thou ſhalt not ſpeake. 
Ama, Yer giue him leaue to ſpeake, for my ſake, 
Byze.Speake on; but be not ouer-long, . 
A7s,1n time of yore, when Men like bruriſh Beaſts, 


_ Did lead thcir liues inloathſome Celles and VVoods, 
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And wholly gaue themſclues to witlefſe WY1; 
A rude yoruly route : then man toman became, 
A preſentprey; then Might preuailed, 
The weakeſt went to Walles : 
Right was vaknowne, for Wrong was all in all 
As men thus lived in their great out-rage, 
Behold, one Orphews came, (as Poetstell) 
And them from Rudeneſle vato Reaſon brought : 
Wholed by Reaſon, ſome forſooke the Woods, 
In ſtead of Caues, they built them Caſtles trong ; 
Cities and Townes were founded by them then ; 
Glad were they, they found ſuch eaſe, 
And.in the end, they grew to perfe& amitie, 
VVaying their former wickednefle : 
They tearm'd the time whercin they liued then, 
A Golden age, a goodly Golden age, 
Now Bremo, (for ſo I heare thee called) 
If men which liued tofore, as thou doeſt now, 
VVilde-in Wood, addicted all co fpoyle, 
Returned were by worthy O»phens meanes; 
Let me like Orphens cauſe thee to returne 
From Murther, Blood-ſhed, and like Cruelties 
Whar, ſhould we fight before we haue a cauſe? 
No, lets hue, and love together faithfully ; 
Ile fight for thee, 
Bre, Fight for megor die: or fight,or elſe thoudieR, 
Am, Hold Bremo, hold, 
Bre. Away I ſay, thou troubleſt me, 
Am, \ ou promiſed me to make me Queene, 
Bre. I did, I meane no lefle. 
Am, You promiſed that I ſhould haue my will, 
Bre, I did, I meane no lefle, 
Am, Then faue this Hermutes life, for he may ſave ys both; 
Bre, Atthyrequeſt Ile ſpare him; butneuer any, after him, 
Say Hermite, What canſt thou doe ? 
Axe, Je waite on thee, ſometiwe ypon thy Queene : 
Such ſeruice ſhalt thou ſhortly haue, as Brews neuer had, 
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Enter Segafto, the Clowue, and Rumb:lo, 
Seg, Come firs, what ſhall I ncuer haue you find out Ama- 
dine and the Shepheard? 
(to. And Thaue beene through the Woods, and through 
the VVoods, and could ſee nothing but an Emmet. 
Rs. Why I ſee a thouſand Emmets:thou meanſ a little one, 
(lo. Nay, that Emmet that I ſaw, was bigger then thou art, 
Ro. Bigger then1; whata foole haue you ro your man? 
Tpray you Maiſter turne him away. | 
Seg. But doft thou heare, was he not a man ? 
Cle, Thinke he was, for he ſaid hee did lead a Saltſellers life 
about the woods, 
Seg. Thou wouldeſt fay,a ſolitarie life about the woods, 
Clo. 1 thinke ſo it was in deed, 
Rs, I thought what a foole thou arr, 
Clo. Thou art a wiſe man : Why he did nothing but ſlcepe 
fince he went, 
Seg. But tell me ALouſe, How did he goe ? 
Clo. Ina white Gowne, and a white Hat on his head, , 
Anda ſtafle in his hand, 
Seg. Ithought ſo, it was an Hermite that walked a ſolitarie 
life in the woods. . 
Well, get youto dinner,and after, neuer leaue ſecking, till you 
ring ſome newes of them, orlle hang you both, Exit, 
Clo, How now Rumbelo, what ſhall we doe now? 
Rv, Faith Ile home to dinner and afterward to {leepe, 
Clo. VVhy then thou wilt be hanged, 
Rs, Faith I care not, for Iknoy I ſhallneuer find them 2 
VVell, Ile once more abroad; and ifI cannot find them, 
Ile neuer come. home againe, | 
Cle. Itell thee what Rumbelo, thou ſhalt goe in at one ende 
of the wood, and Jat.the other, and we will meete both toge- 
ther ia the midſt, | 
Ks, Content, let's away to dinner. . Excunt. 
Enter Mucedorns ſolus. 
An. Vnknowne to any heere within theſe Woods, 
With bloudy Brems doe I leade my life: 
The Monſer he, doth murder all he meetes, 
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He ſpareth none, andnone doth him efcape : 
Who would continue, who but onely1 
In ſuch a cruell cut-throats company ? 
Yet Amadine is there, how can I chuſe ; . 
A filly ſoule, how often times ſhe fits 
And fighes, and cals, come Shepheard come; 
Sweet Muncedorss come and ſet me free, 
When Mucedoras ( Peaſant) ftands her by, 
But here ſhe comes: What newes faire Lady, 
As you walke theſe woods? Enter Amadine, 
Am, Ah Hermite, none but bad, 
And ſuch as thou knoweſt, 
Muc, How doe you like your Brems, and his woods? 
Am. Not my Breme, nor his Bremo woods. 
Mac, And why not yours? me thinkes he loues you well, 
Ama, Ilike nothim; hisloue to me 15 nothing worth, 
Muc. Lady, in this, me thinkes you offer wrong, 
To hate the man; thatcuer loues you beſt, 
Am. Ah Hermite, I take nopleafure in his loue : 
Neither doth Bremolike me beſt, 
Mzac. Pardon my boldneſle, faire Lady; fith we both 
May ſafely talke now out of Bremos fight : | 
Vntold to me, ſo if you pleaſe, the full diſcourſe 
How, when, and why,you came into theſe VVoods, 
And fell into this bloody Butchers hands? 
Am, Hermite Twill : Of late a worthy ShepheardI did loue, 


Mz. A Shepheard(Lady)ſure a man vnfit tromatch with you? 


Am, Hermite, this is true : and when we had, 
Mac. Stay there, the Wild-man comes, 
Referre the reſt yntill another time, 


Enter Bremo., 
Bre, What ſecret tale is this? What whispring haue wee 
Villaine, I charge thee tell ws tale agajne. (heere? 


Hnc. If necds I muſt, loe heere itis againe, 
VVhen as we both had loſt the fight of : a4 

Jr _ vs both ; but ſpecially thy Queene : 
Whoin thy abſence euer feares the worſt, 

Leaſt ſome miſchance befall your royall Grace, . 
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The Comedie 
Shal my ſweet Brems wander through the Woods, 


Toyle too and fro, for to redrefle my wanr, 
Hazard his life; and all to cheriſhmee? 
Tlike not this, quoth ſhe : 
And therevpon crau'd to know of me, 
IfI could teach her handle Weapons well, 
My anſwere was, I had ſmall skill therein; 
But gladſome (mighty King) to learne of thee : 
And this was all, 
Bye, Waſt ſo ? none can diſlike of this ; 
Ile teach you both to fight: burfirſt, my Queene begin, 
Heere, take this Weapon, ſee how thou canſt vſe it, 
Ama, This is too bigge,I can not weeld it in my arme, 
Bre. Iſt ſo? weele haue a knotry Crab-trec Raffe for thee x 
But fitra, tell me, what ſayeſt thou? 
Mnuc, Nth all my heart, I willing amtolearne, 
Bre. Then take my Staffe,and ſee how thow canſt weeld it, 
Mn. Firſt teach me how to hold it in my hand, 
Bre. Thou hold'ſtit well : looke howhe doth, - 
Thou maycſt the ſooner learne, 
Muc, Next tell me how, and when tis beſt to ike. 
Bre. Tis beſt to ſtrike when time doth ſerue ; 
Tis beſt to looſe no time, 
Ms, Then nowor neuer, is my time to ſtrike, 
Bre, and when thou fſtrikeſt, be ture to hide the Head, 
Ms, The Head? 
Bye. The very Head, 
© Ms. Then haue at thine : He ſtrikes hmwn downe dead. 
So, lie there and die; a death (no doubt) according to deſert, 
Or elſe a worſe, as thou deſcrue'ft worſe, 
Ama, It glads my heart, this Tyrarits death to ſee, 
Aſac, Now Lady, it remaines in you, 
Toend the Tale you lately had begun, 
Being interrupted by this wicked wight : 
You ſaid, youloued a Shepheard, . 
Ama. 11o I doe, and none but onely him: 
And will doe ſtill, as long as life ſhall laſt, 
- ſue, But tc}l me Lady, fich Lietyoufree, 


of Macedorns, 
What courfe of life doe you intend totake? 
Ama, 1 will (diſguiſed) wander through the VVorld, 
Till T haue found him our, | 
Mnac, How if you finde your Shepheard in theſe VVoods? 
eAma, Alt! none ſo happy thenas Amadine, 
He d:ſguiſeth himſcl/e, 
CMws.1n tradt of time, aman may altermuch :; 
Say Lady, doe you know your Shepheard well? 
Ama, My CHMacedors: : hath he ſet me frec? 
eMuc, He hath ſet thee free, 
Ama, And liued ſolong vnknowne to Amadine? 
Huc, Ay that's a y"_ wherof you may not be reſolued ; 
You know that I am baniſht from the Court : 
I know likewiſe each paſlage is beſer, 
So that we cannot long eſcape vnknowne : 
Therefore my will is this, that we returne, 
Right through the Thickerts to the V Vild-mans Caue, 
And there a while live on his prouifion, 
Vntill the ſearch and narrow watch be paſt: 
This is my counſell, and I thinke it beſt, 
eAma, 1 thinke the yery ſame. 
Muc. Come, let's be gone. 


The Clewne ſearchith, and fals ener the VVild-mas, 
and ſo carries him away. 

Clo. Nay oft fir; are you heere? a bots on you, 
I was like to be hanged for not finding of you : 
VVe would borrow acertaine ftray Kings Daughter of you? 
AVVench, a VVench fir, we would haue, 

Mac. A VVench of me? Ile make thee eate my Sword. 

Clo. O Lord; nay & you are fo luſtic, lle call a cooling card for 


you : Ho Maiſter, Maiſter; I, come away quickly. Enter. Seg. 


Seg. VVhar's the matrer? 


Cle, Look Maiſter : « Amadine and the Shepheard ; O braue. . 


Seg. VVhat Minion, haue Ifound you out? | 

Clo, Nay thar's alice, I found her out my ſelfe. 

Seg. Thou gadding huſwife, what cauſc hadſi thou - 
Togad abroad, Wes: : 
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The Comedit 
When as thou knoweſt our VVedding day ſonie? 
Ama. Not ſo Segafto, no ſuch thing in hand ; 
Shew your Aſſurance, then Ile anſwere you, 
Seg. Thy Fathers Promiſe,my aflurance is, ; 
Ama,But what he promiſt, he hath notperformde, 
Seg.It reſts in thee for to performe the ſame, 
Ama, NotT. 
Seg. And why? 
Ama, Sois my will,and therefore euen no, 
Ele. Maiſter,with.anone, none ſo, 
Seg. Ah wicked villaine, ..rt thou heere? 
Hnc, VVhat needs theſe words? we weigh them not, 
Seg. We weigh them not q proud Shepheard, I ſcorne thy 
Clo, VVeele not haue a corner of thy company, - (company, 
Arc Iſcorne not thee, nor yer the leaſt of thine, 
Clo. That's a lie;a would haue kild me with his pugs-nando, 
Seg. This ſtoutneſle Amadine, contents me not., 
Ama. Then ſeeke another, that may you betrer pleaſe, 
Muc,VVell Amadine, it onely reſts in thee, 
(Without delay) to make thy choyce of three : 
There ſtands Segaſto, heere a Shepheard ſtands ; 
There ſtands the third : now makethy choice, 
Clo, A Lord (at the leaſt) I am, 
Ama, My choyce is made; for I will none but thee. 
Seg. A worthy Mate (no doubt) for ſuch a V Vife, 
Me, And Amadine ; why,wilt thou none but me ; 
I cannot keepe thee as thy Father did ; . 
I haue no Lands for to maintaine thy fate : 
Moreouer, if thou meane to be my VVife, 
Commouly this muſt be thy vſe, 
: To bed at midnight, vpat foure ; 
Drudge all day, and trudge from place te place, 
V Vhereby our dayly victuall for to winn : 
And laſt of all, which isthe worſt of all ; 
No Princefle then, but plaine a Shepheards wife, 
Clo. They, God gee-you good morrow goeddy Shepheard, 
Ama, It ſhallnot neede ; if Amadine doe line, * 
Thou ſhalt becrowned King of Arragon, 


_— 


of Mucedorus. 


Ele. Oh Maifter,laugh: when he's King,thenTle be a Queen: 


Mac. Then know that, which nere tofore was knowne ; 
Iamno Shepheard, no Arragonian 1, 
But borne of Royall blood : my Father's of Valexcia King, 
My Mother Queene : who for thy ſacred ſake, 
Tooke this hard taske in hand, 
\ Ama.Ahhowl iy, my fortune is ſogood, 
Seg. Well, now I fee Segaſtoſhall not ſpeed , 
But ucedores; 1 as much docioy 
To ſee thee heere within our Court of Arragor, 
As if a Kingdome had befalne me this time: 
I with my heart, ſurrender her to thee : 
He gines her to him, 
And looke what right to AmadineT haue. 
Clo, What Barnes doore, and borne where my Father was 
Conſtable; a bots on thee*: how doſt thee? 
AMuc. Thankes Segaſto: but yet youlcueld at the Crowne, 
Clo. Maiſter, beare this, and beare all, 
Seg Why ſo Sir? 
{ls. He {ces you take a Gooſe bythe crowne; 
Seg. Goe to lir, away, poſt you to the King, 
Whoſe heart is fraught with carefull doubts; 
Glad him yp, and tell him theſe good newes, 
And we will follow as faſtas we may, 


Clo, I goe Mailter, I runne maiſter, Exennt.. 


Enter the King aud ( ollin.) 

King. Breake heart, and end my pallid woes, 

My Amadine, the comfort of my life : 

How can1 ioy, except ſhe were in ſight? 

Her abſence breeds forrow to my ſoule, 

And with a thunder, breakes my heart in twaine. . 

Cel.Forbeare thoſe paſsions, gentle King, 
And you ſhall ſee 'twill turne ynto the beſt, 

And bring your ſoule to quiet and to ioy. . 

King i$uch joy as death, I doe afſure me that, 
And nought bur death, vnlefle of her I heare, 
And that with ſpeed, I cannot figh thus long : 

But what aaunult doc Ihearc within? 
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The Comedie 


They cry within, Toy and Happineſs, 
Cel, I heare a noyſe of ouer-paſsing ioy, 
Within the Court.: my Lord, beof good comforr; 
And heere comes one in haſt, 
| Enter the Clowne running, 
C/o. A King, a King, a King. 
Col. Why how now firra, What's the matter? 
Clo, Oris newes for a King ; tis worth Mony, 
King. hy firra,thou ſhalt haue Gluer and gold,if it be goed: 
Clo. O tis good, tis good : Amadine, 
Km, O what of her? tellme and I willmake thee x Knight, 
Ct, How, a Spright ? no by Lady, I will notbe a Spright, 
Maiſters, get you away, if I be a Spright, I ſhall be foleance, 
T ſhall make you all afrayde, 
Cel. Thouſot, the King meanes to make thee aGentlemay, 
C/o Why, Iſhafl want Parrell. 
Kin, Thou ſhalt want for nothing. 
Clo, Then ſtand away; ftrike | 4 ſelfe; heere they come, 
Enter Sep aſto, CMucedorns and Amadine, 
Ama, My gracious Father, po thy diſloyall Daughter, 
Kin, What, doe mine eyes behold my daughter Amadine? 
Riſe vp deare Daughter, and let theſe imbracipg armes, 
Shew ſome token of thy Fathers ioy, 
Which euer fince thy departure, hath - + na in ſorrow, 
Ama, Dearc Father, neuer were your.forrowes 
Greaterthen my griefes : 
Neuer you ſodeſolate, as I comfortleſſe : 
Yer neuertheleſle, acknowledging my ſelfe 
To be the cauſe of both ; on bended knees, 
I humbly craue your pardon, 
Kin, lle pardon thee (deare Daughter,) butasfor him, 
Ama, Ay Father, what of him? 
Kin, As ſure as Tam King and weare the Crowne, 
1 will revenge on that accurſed wretch, 
Mac, Yer worthy Prince,worke not thy willin wrath,ſhew 
X51, 1, fuch fauour as thou deſerueſt, (fauour, 
Muc, I doe deſerue the Daughter of a King, 
Km, Oh impudent! a Shepheard, and ſoinſolent, 
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of Macedorits. 
Afuc, No Shepheard I, but a worthy Prince; 


K+». In faire conceit, not Princely borne, 
AMuc, Yes Princely borne; my Father is a King, 

Myy mother a Queene, and of /alencia both, 
Kim, What Mucedorus ? Welcome to our Court : 

What cauſe hadſt thou to come ro me diſpuiſde ? 
XMuc, No cauſe to feare, I cauſed no offence, 

But this ; defiring thy Daughtersvertucs for roſce, 

Diſguiſde my ſelte from our my fathers Cour, 

Vnknowne to any, in ſecretI didreſt, 

And paſſed many troubles, neere to death :: 

Ss hath your Daughter my partaker beene, 

As you ſhall know hereafter more at large : 

Deſiring you, you will giue her to me, 

E-cnas mine owne, and foueraigne of my life : 

Then ſhall 1 thinke my trauelsare well ſpear, 
Ki-g, With all my heart: but this, 

Segefto claymesmy Promiſe made tofore, 

That he ſhould haue her as his onely wife, 

Before my Counſell, when he came from Warre, 

Segaſto, may Ecraue thee let it paſſe, 

And owe Amadine as wite to Mſncedorus, 

Seg. With all my heart, were it a farre greater thing z 
And what I may, to furniſh vp their rites, 

With antng {ports and paſtimes, you ſhall ſee, 
Kin, Thankes good Sege/to, I will thinke of this, 
Mau:, Thankes good my Lord; and while Tliue, 

Account of men what Ican, or may, 

Ama. And good Segafto, theſe great courtcſies, 
Shall nor be forgot. 

Clo, Why harke you Maiſter; bones, what haue you done? 
Whar, giuen away the Wench you made me take ſuch paines 
for? you are wiſe indeed? Maſle and Ihad knowne of that, I 
would haue had her my ſelfe : Faith Maiſter , now we may goe 
to breake-faſt with a Woodcock-pie, 

Seg.Goe fir, you were beſt leaue this knauerie, 
Km, Come on my Lords, let's now to Court, 


Where wemay finiſh vp the joyfulleſt day 
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'That euer hapt to a diſtreſſed King : 
Were but thy Father the Valentia Lord, 
Preſent in view of this combined knot, 
A ſhout within, Enter a Meſſenger, 
What ſhout was that ? 
Muſ. My Lord, the great Valentia King, 
Newly arriued, intreates your preſence, 
Mac, My Father? 
King. A. Prepared welcomes ; giue himentertain&ment : 
A happier Planer neuer raigned then that, 
Which gouernes at this houre, Send, 
E worn King of Valentia, Anſelmo, Redrigo, Barchins, with 
others, the King runnes andimbraces his Sonne, 
King.V. Riſe honour of my a gc , food ro my reſt; 
Condemne not (mighty King of Arragon) 
My rude behauwtour, ſo compild by Nature, 
That manners ſtood ynknowledged. 
King A, VVhat we haue to recite, would tedious prooue, 
By declaration; therefore in, and feaſt : 
To morrow the performance ſhall explaine 
V Vhat words conceale; till then, Drums ſpeake, Besring, 
Giue plaufiue welcomes to our brother King. 
Sound Drummes and Trumpets, Exeunt omnes, 
Enter Comedaie, and Ennie. 
Com. How now Ernie; what, bluſheſt thou alccadic? 
Peepe foorth, hide not thy head with ſhame, 
But with a courage, praiſe a womans deeds : 
Thy chreates were vaine, thou couldſt doe me no hurt, 
Although thou ſeemeſt to crofle me with defpight, 
I ouerwhelm'd and turnd vpfide downe thy Blockes, 
And made thy ſelfe ro ſtumble at the ſame, 
Exu, Though ſtumbled, yet not ouerthrowne, 
Thou canſt not draw my heart to mildueſſe : 
Yer muſt I needs confefſe, thou haſt done well, 
And playde thy part, with mirth and pleaſant glce : 
Say all this, yet canſt thou not conquer mee, 
Alchough this time thou haſt got, 
Yet not the Conqueſt neither, 


of Matrdoras, 
A double Reutnpe, another time Ile haue; 
Com, Enxie, ſpit thy gall, 
Plot, worke, contriue ; create new fallacies, 
Teame from thy Wombe each minute a black Traytor, 
VVhoſc blood and thoughts haue twins conception : 
Studie to act deeds yet vnchronicled, 
Caſtnatiue Monſters in the mouldes of men; 
Caſe vicious Diuels ynder faned Rochets : 
Vnhaſpe the VVicket where all Periurds roaſt; 
And ſwarme this Ball with Treafons ; doe thy worſt ; 
Thou canſt not (hel-hound)) croffe my ſteare to night, 
Nor blind that glorie, whereI wiſh delight, 
Erna, 1 can, I will. 
Com, Neffarious Hagge, begin, 
And let ys tugge, till one the maſtrie win, 
Ens, Comedie, thou art a ſhallowGooſlc, 
Ile overthrow thee in thine owne intent, 
And make thy fall, my Comick merriment, 
Com. Thy pollicie wants grawtie ; thou art too weake ; 
Speake Fiend, as how? 
En, VVhy thus : 
\ Fromm my foule Studie will Thoyſta Wretch, 
A lecane and hungry Meager Canniball: _ 
Whoſe iawes ſwell to his eyes, with chawing Malice : 
And him Ile make a Poet, 
Cor, V'Vhar's that to'th purpoſe ? 
Emx, This ſcrambling Rauen, with his needic Beard, 
VVilli whet on to write a Comedy, 
VVherein ſhall be compos'd darke ſentences, 
Pleaſing to fatious braines : 
And euery other where, place me alcR, 
Whoſe high abuſe,ſhal more torment,then blows: 
Then I my ſelfe (quicker then Lightning) 
VVill flie me to the puiſant Magilirate, FED 
And waighting with a Trencher at his backe, 
In midit of iollitie, rehearſe thoſe gaules, 
(With ſome additions)ſo lately vented in your Theator 3 
He vpon this, cannot but maks complaing oo 
-' W F voy, no 


Ty 


The Comedie 


Fo your — danger, or at leaſt, reſtraint, 
Com. Ha, ha, ba, 1laugh to heare thy folly;. 
This is a Trap for Boyes, not Men, nor ſuch, 
Eſpecially deſerrfull in their doings, 
Whoſe ſtay'd diſcretion, rules their purpoſes. 
Tand my faction, doe eſchew thoſe vices : 
But ſce, Oſce; the weary Sunne for reſt, 
Hath lainc his golden compaſle tothe Welk, 
Where he perpetuall bide, andeuer ſhine, 
As Daxias of-ſpring, in his happy Clime, 
Stoope Exuie ſtoope, bow to the Earth with me, 
Lenin our, Pardons on our bended knee, They kneels.. 
Enu, My power has loft her might; Ernie: date's expired, 
And Iamazcd am, Fall downe and quake... 
Cem, Glorious & wiſe Arch-Cefar on this carth, 
Ar whoſe appearance, Erxie's ftroken dumbe, 
And all bad things, ceaſe operation ; 
Vouchſafe to pardon our vnwilling errour,, 
Solate preſented to your Gracious view, 
And weele en«.c2uour with excefle of paine, 
To pleaſe your ſenſes in a choyſer traine, 
Thus we commit you to the armes of Night; 
Whoſe ſpangled carkafſe,would for your delight. 
Striue to excell the Day ; be bleſſed then, 
Who other wiſhes, let fm neuer ſpeake.. 
Ensu, Amen, 
ToFame and Honour; we commend your reft; 


Liue ſtill more happy, cucry houre more bleſt, 


